


?0 Tit twuMleKinfmen- 

Regiment;! have feene it » P tov^™ ““J 
I know nut.but to make the num f 

Great hope in this. I wiU betweene the paffV^ot 

Th,s project, come hjjgjjjgg*;. Jg* doubte* 

'*t*4 

Atttts Quintus. 


Scstu U Enter Thefiw ,TerithoHsJiipolit<*, attendants, 
Thef. Now tec’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers i : ^tche Templcs 
Burneijright with facred fires, and the AUars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelling Incenlc 
To thofe above us: Letno 

They have a noble wotke in handbill honour 

The very P 3 Jrcite.and their Knights, 

Per, Sir they enter. „ 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted bnemics 
You rovall German foes, that this day come 
To blow that neareoeffc out that flames bet weeae ye; 

Lay by your anger for an hourc,and dove-like 
Before the holy Altars of your helpers 
(The all feard godsjbow downe your flubbornc bodie i, 
Your ire is more than mortall ; So your helpe , 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iumce. 

J le leave you to your prayers, and betwixt ye 
I part my wiflies. 

« r . Honout ctowne the m m. 

Pal. The glaffe is tunning now that cannot finilb 

Till one of us expire : Thinke you bu J; chu<? > n 

That were theic ought in me which drove to (ho 
Mine enemy in this bufineflc,wer t one y 
Againft another : Anne opprelt by Arroer i 


The Two Noble Kinfwen. 

T deflroy th’ctfcnder,Ccz,] [would 

Though paice 1 of my felfe : Then from this gather 
How I fliould tender you. 

Jrt. lam in labour 

*o pufli your name, your aimcientlove } our kindred 
Out ofmy memoiyjand rth felfe fame place 

To featefomething I would confound rSohoyftwe 

The fayles,that muft theft veffellsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter pleafes. 

pal. You fpeake well ; 

Before T turne,Let me embrace thee Gofen 
This I (hall never doe agen. 

Jrc. One farewell. 

Pal, Why let it be fo : Farewell Coz. , 

pxtwt Valanton twd hts Knights , 

jrc. Farewell Sir; 

Kni°hts,Kinfernen, Lover s,yea my Sacrihces 
• True worflVippers of Mars,whofe fpirit in you 
Expelis the fcedcs of feare,and tb’apprehenfion 
Which flill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion : There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too, 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on, I meaner 
Elfe wifh we to beSnaylcs ; you know my prize 
Muft be drag’d out of bloed,force and great feate 
Muft put my Garland on, where (be flicker 
The Queene of Flowers.-our imercefliOn then 
Muft be to him thatmakesthe Campe,a Geftron 
Brymd with the blood of men : give me your aacife 

And bend your fpirits towards him. They kneel*. 

Thou mighty one.that with thy power haft tuind 

GreeneNeptureinto purple. _ 

Comets prewarne,whofc havocke in valte redd 
Vneaithed skulls prodaimc,whofe breath blowes dowr^. 
The teeming Ceres foyzon,w ho doft pluckc 
With hand armenypotent from forth blew clowdcs. 

The mafondTurretSjthat both mak’foanS break’ ft ^ 








